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upon the stockade and opened fire from two direc-
tions.

Not until a sergeant reeled from his chair with a
bullet in his breast did the garrison realize that
it was really under attack. The habitants had
kept their secret well. There was a beating of
drums and a hurrying to arms, and throughout the
night a hot fusillade was kept up. By firing from
behind houses and trees, and from rifle pits that
were dug before the attack began, the Americans
virtually escaped loss; while Hamilton's gunners
were picked off as fast as they appeared at the port-
holes of the fort. Clark's ammunition ran low,
but the habitants furnished a fresh supply and at
the same time a hot breakfast for the men. In a
few hours the cannon were silenced, and parleys
were opened. Hamilton insisted that he and his
garrison were "not disposed to be awed into an
action unworthy of British subjects," but they
were plainly frightened, and Clark finally sent the
commandant back to the fort from a conference
in the old French church with the concession of one
hour's time in which to decide what he would do.
To help him make up his mind, the American
leader caused half a dozen Indians who had just
returned from the forests with white men's scalps